CORTE
GAY CITY
ITS fame, as you may say, precedes it. For intending
visitors to Buenos Aires know all about it long before they
get there; and if they do not, other people who have never
been there are prepared to tell them all about it. I once
passed a music-hall in Walthamstow which advertised a
delirious entertainment called The Follies of Buenos Aires;
and that bright promise to the mournful denizens of Totten-
ham and the adjacent suburbs is typical of the position held
by Buenos Aires in the affections of mankind. When Juan
de Garay's landing-place was named El Puerto de Santa
Maria de Buenos Aires, we cannot doubt that it was intended
as a double tribute to religion and the climate, conveying
(as the guide-book says in its incomparable prose) " a well-
founded allusion to the salubrity of the situation/' But
that lovely name has somehow acquired a distinct flavour
of naughtiness. Its reputation, by some odd chain of
association, is rather for gaiety than tonic breezes; and
when intending visitors announce Buenos Aires as their
destination, they will receive more knowing looks than
congratulations on their choice of so bracing a resort.
Historians have not determined precisely when the change
occurred. But there is no evidence of undue anxiety
among the female relatives of General Whitelocke, when
he was ordered to the River Plate in 1807; and it is not
recorded that the young Darwin was greeted with black
looks at breakfast, when he announced that the Beagle
would probably be making a short stay at Buenos Aires.
So the change is probably of recent date. (The tango, it
may be remarked, was unknown to the outer world before
1900.) But whenever it occurred, the fact is quite un-
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